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father was in Changan at the time. Hearing of the competition, he
and some of his colleagues changed their official robes and went
to see the proceedings. With him was an old servant, the husband
of Yuanho's nurse. When he saw Yuanho's gestures and heard his
voice, he recognized them to be those of his young master, but the
circumstances made him doubt his own senses and he did not dare
to accost the young man though he was several times on the point
of doing so. However, he could not suppress the tears that this
reminder of his young master had prompted, and Yuanho's father,
seeing him weep, asked him what was the cause. "The singer," he
said, "looks very much like your lost son." "How could that be,"
Yuanho's father answered, "since my son was murdered by robbers
because he had too much money with him?" He too began to weep.
Afterwards the old servant went to the funeral shop and inquired
among the members of the troupe. "Who was that singer?" he
asked them. "How wonderful he is." They told him the young
man's name, but it meant nothing to the old servant as Yuanho
had changed it. The servant, however, was still not satisfied and
decided to have a closer look at the young man. When Yuanho saw
his old* servant, he winced and turned away to hide himself among
the crowd, but the old servant caught him by the sleeves and asked
him if he was not his young master. Thereupon they embraced and
wept, and then went back together to his father's lodging. There
his father berated him, saying, "Your conduct has disgraced the
family. How could you have the brazenness to show your face
again?" Then he took him on foot to a secluded spot west of
Chuchiang and east of the Apricot Gardens, and there he stripped
him naked and thrashed him with his horsewhip till Yuanho,
unable to stand the pain, apparently died. The father then left
him and went away.
Fortunately Yuanho's singing master had told some of the young
man's friends to follow him. When the scout returned and told the
troupe what had happened, they were all greatly distressed and
delegated two of their number to go back to the spot with a reed
mat and bury the body. Arriving there, however, they found that
he was still warm under the heart. They raised him and after a